The wind from the Homeland! he insisted, crying. 


Not likely I told him. But, after, Doc our omnibus scientist, discovered fierce 
winds 

aloft, and claimed something could have dipped down even from that far 
away. 


But I think the more likely explanation was a sensual remembrance from 
childhood. Some things sharpen up acutely in the terror of knowing your 
execution to be imminent. 


Oh well, someday it’ll all be explained...we may have a bit of explaining to 
do first. 


Or perhaps not. We’re tools of fate, I tell everyone. But recently all faces 
have turned grave indeed. 
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